: A NEW AND BIGGER 
: <W-PR|ZE Ccuded!!! 



There are three big, handsome picture portraits of MAGNO, VULCAN 
BLACK SPIDER, CAPT. GALLANT, or any of your other favorite SUPER- 
MYSTERY COMICS characters, just waiting for three lucky readers to win 
them. 

Any boy or girl would be proud to have one of these great portrait pictures, 
and YOU might be one of the lucky three who will get them. These portraits 
are not copies, nor prints, but LARGE SIZE, ORIGINAL DRAWINGS, made 
especially for the contest winners by our top-notch artists. EACH OF THESE 
FINE DRAWINGS WILL BE AUTOGRAPHED by the artist. They will be 
suitable for framing and make a grand decoration for the wall of your room. 
There is one way, and only one way, you can try for one of these portraits, 
and that is by entering this contest right now. Here are the VERY SIMPLE 

CAREFULLY fill out the ballot below this announcement, and write a simple 
statement of 100 words, telling us your favorite characters in SUPER- 
MYSTERY COMICS, and why you have chosen them, and mention any new 
type of story you might like to read in this magazine. 

To each of the authors of the three best letters will go ONE OF THESE BIG 
ORIGINAL, AUTOGRAPHED PORTRAITS of the character they place first 
on their ballots. 

The contest closes August [0th, 1941. Duplicate awards will be made in case 
of ties. 

THIS BIG FREE SUR-PRIZE CONTEST IS OPEN TO ALL. IT COSTS 
NOTHING TO ENTER. GET BUSY AND SEND IN YOUR LETTER AND 
BALLOT RIGHT NOW. YOU MAY BE ONE OF THE LUCKY WINNERS. 



BALLOT 



SUPER-MYSTERY COMICS 

Periodical House, Inc. 

67 West 44th Street, New York, N. Y. 

My favorite characters in SUPER-MYSTERY COMICS ; 
order of preference. 



2 My favorite character in ANY COMIC BOOK IS 



The character I DON'T LIKE is . 

NAME 

ADDRESS ....-....__ „ 







?^9 



' ■-- ",■■ 




I'VE SOT TO PIND^ 

' SOMETHING TMAT WILL J 

REMOVE WASNO IF I'W < 

. TO SUCCEED.. I'VE JUSTUS 



"i V 



■3 




{Z&7/TH DAVE-/, HIS VCUKG 

p^:~.\D iv-O SC'-^T/MES 
;\'£AZ = A LITTLE MAGMO 
— . SUITAND SHADES W7S 
'AGNET1C POWERS, t^AGNO, 

r^LL TIMES in DEFENSE OF 

tf ERICA AND OF THE ROOK A ND 

OPPRESSED 



A ZORAf FORA LONG TIME I'VE ADMIRED 
i YOU AMD YOUR STRUGGLE WITH MASNO . 
7%y WISH TO JOIN VOUFj- 





PVOU UNDER 

! ESTIMATE Ml 

CLOWN.THI 

k WILL STOP 

[JOCK 




i AM A SUPERIOR WOMAN JUsf 
AS YOU AREASUPERIOR MAN, 
CLOWN. I AM A HIGHLY TRAINED 
CHEMIST ANO,LIKE YOU, WISH 
TO GET REVENGE ON THE 
WORLD FOR THE 
WAY IT HAS 
TREATED ME 

AND MY 
INVENTIONS 




[OKAY, YOU WIN! 




■.WITH THE L'-JQ-i] --,.a ■:;:::;::■: 
\SOBS SACK INTO THE TUN- 
MEL AND SEAi-S TH& HOLE 
\UD - * 



JWHAT? THE US. BANK ' 
GOBBED! ALLR1GH7, 

L GET ON THE JOB J 




. n-.-i -ORS/ maSno,. but 
THgy FOUNO VOUR RNGEK- 

PRli-JTS r:<; -,V = VALL7 lf-j 

THE BANK, I'LL WAVE TO 

arrest you; 



THIS IS THE CLOWN'S WORK' V- 

'"ELL, I'LL LET HIM THINK / 

G'S SUCCEEDING FOR A J^ 




Mb 



'OH, YEAH! STICK "EM UP 
CLOWN.' I'M NOT TAKING 
ANY CHANCES OF YOUR 
LEAVING ME OUT IN THE' 
COLD. I'M GOING TO MAKE . 
THE GUNS AT MV FATHER'S 
PLACE. HE BUNS A FACTORS 
WHICH WE'LL TAKEOVER.'' 



[/DON'T SOFT-SOAP ME! ' _ 

f INSTEAD MAKE UP YOUR^ 

MIND WHAT YOU'REGOlNG 

TO DO/ I'LL TAKE CARE ' 

of My father; 



7butzora..i'veno intentionV 

/ OF DOUBLE-CROSSING you/ J 

BESIDES, SUPPOSING YOUR J 

V FATHER GETS AWAY AND A 

TELLSTHECOPS; 




WATCH OUT FOR TMEIJS> 

£UNS/ vlASNETiZE 
;CU.iL-?LF TO. . .THEY'VE 
GOT HIM ' 




INSIDE THE TUNNEL, IAA5NO AND 
DAVEY CONCENTRATE THEIR 
MAGNETISM ON A GIRDER 
AND THEIR BONDS GIVE WAV 
BEFORE THE TERRIFIC PULL 
OF THE MAGNETIC FOPCe 



MAGNETIZE YOURSELF TO THE HOUSE, DAVE V, AND WAIT 
FORMETHERE.I'M GOING BACK TO THE JAIL SO THAT ^C 
SARGE WON'T KNOW I BROKE OUT. I OUGHT TO LEARN* 
SOMETHING ABOUT BEATRICE THERE SINCE THEWS 
' BEEN FOLLOWING THE CLOWN 
AROUND ALLTHIS TIME 




(BEATRICE.' HOW DID YOU 
GETAWAY FROM THE 
CLOWN ? 




"VEGOTTO TELL MAG NO?] 
YOU ARE COMING WITH A 
ME? IT'S TOO DANGEROUS 
TO LEAVE VOU HERE .■% 
THE CLOWN MIGHT >« 
COME r 




DAVEY, CARRYING 
BEATRICE, HEADS 
FOR THE JAIL I / 




&, 


lS& 


2^ 


S^trb 






ii 






Im^-^*- S 





MEANWHILE, AT THE JAIL, 
ZORA, ASAIN DISGUISED AS 
DAVEV'S SISTER, QUESTION'. 
THE DESK CAPTAIN 




MAGVO'S SHARP EYES 
SUDDENLY. SEE SOME- 
THING UNUSUAL WITH 
ZCRA'S HAND . . . 




WHAT ARE YOU THINKING; 



AT THE END OF THE 
TUNNEL, WHERE THE 
RIVER RUNS BY, THE 



I THE CLOWN TIES IRON WEIGHfSTd\ 
I ZOSA AND THE DUMMY . 




ISSdlE OP SUPE&-MYSTERY 
COMICS! 8AVSYANQ MASHO HAVE 
THRILLINS NElV SUGPJ&SESFOZm 




THE 



$LACK 
$f>/DER 

NO ONE KNOWS THAI THE MYSTERIOUS 
'BLACK SPIDES" IS, IN REALITY, RALPH 
NELSON, FEARLESS YOUNG- DISTRICT 
ATTORNEY. ONLY HIS PRETTY 
SECRETARY, PE&&Y DOO&£, IS IN 
HIS CONFIDENCE 



AT THE PRIVATE MANSION OF 
THE WEALTHY DE QDIUCEY FAMILY 

WHERE'S -YOUR SON, FRANK, 
MR. DE QUINCEY ? ISN'T HE 

AT YOUR 
ANNIVERSARY I WHY, YES 

PARTY ? J AH, HERE 




THAT EUEN1N0-. AT THE HOME OF THE 
PROMINENT CLINTON FAMILY 



jand did you ever see 
nSuch dazzling- jewels? 
what a 5pot for a 

ROBBERY .' 






THIS PEARL 
NECKLACE 
OU&HT TO 
BE WORTH 
PLENTY ' 


to 


^-^ZrV-ljT 


N 






t -^5 dtri 


V y^A 




\ -y-^T-J 




■^_,#^fc.\ 


L=ss JSL j? ^ 




COME ON, LETS eET 
OUT OF HERE 




FIRST MY CHJE5T5 ARE 
ROBBED, AND NOW MR. 

CLINTON'S FRIENDS HAVE 

IOST THEIR JEWELS. THESE 

OUTRAGES MUST 

STOP, NELSON 1 I I'LL DO 




AWKIN& A QUICK. CHANGE, THE 

YOUNG- DISTRICT ATTORNEY 

BECOMES THE FEARLESS 

BLACK SPIDER. 



WHY. THERE ARE ONLY 
TWO OF THEM i WONDER 
WHAT HAPPENED TO THE 
THIRD 
MASKED T THIS OLD. 
MAM - /HOUSE MU5T BE 
THEIR HIDEOUT 




HERE'S YOUR PEARL 
NECKLACE, PEC-&V. NOW 
LET'S C-ET BACK TO THE 1 

CLINTON , < 

MANSION J ALL RICVHT 



INSPECTOR STERN AND 
THE POLICE MUST BE 
HERE BY NOW. WAIT 
HERE FOR ME, PEG^JY 




SO YOU LET THE 

BLACK SPIDER PUT 

ONE OVER ON 

YOU, EH ~ 




yOU CAME JUST IN TIME, 

PEGGY, BUT YOU'D BETTER 

SET OUT OF THOSE CLOTHES 

AND BEAT IT BEFORE THE 

INSPECTOR 

GETS HERE J ALL RIGHT 



I'LL HIDE MY LITTLE 
PETS AND MlY OUTFIT IN 
THE CLOSET BEFORE 

STERN SHOWS UP 




NO WONDER. THEY KNEW 
WHEN AND WHERE VALUABLE 
JEWELS WOULD BE WORN. 
Y0UNO- DE QU1NCEY WAS 
ALWAYS AN INVITED GUEST 
AND PLANNED ALL THE 
R03BERIES 
HIMSELF 




THE NEXT MORNING- 



IMAGINE THOSE GUYS 
THINKING YOU WERE 

the SLACK SPIDER 

NELSON. THAT'5 VERY 

funny, ha: HA' 





ANOTHER THRILLI\'& AD'.-'E^TJRE 
of the BLACK SPIDER 

IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 

SUPER-MYSTERY COMICS 






^ i 



VULCAN, OlflFCT DSSCENOIhTOTTHE FAMOUS 
1 GOO OF FIRE, WAS BOffH IIJ A VOLCANIC I5LANP IN THE 
i SOOTHSEAS. BlCAUSSOFHiSORlSlN,WiOANlSN«- 
TO? OF ALL Flf£ AHO FUMES. HE HAS COME TDTHE 
CIVW2ED'WCflLDWH£ff£H!S POWERS WILL DOTWE 
MOST GOOD FOR THE SJK OFfilSW IN THE CONTI- 
NUAL BATTLE AGAINST THE FORCES OF EVIL.... 



TWO HliMDREP KCffE 
EtiELlSH HOMES EE- 
STT^OYED 8/ NAZI IK 1 
.CEfflSA&y SOM6S. 



[•IhE NBCTMIM' 

1 LFTE VULCAN 

EXUDES TERKJFiC 
HEAT MAKING HIM 
UQHTER THAN AIH, 
AND... 





IG&JUilU*. , - ^->?75Jj 










/■■■ AND THAT MEANS hlWDffEPS MOKEWO-A* 
f MEN AHO CHILDREN HCMELESS AND SUFFER- 1 
IN<3 SECAUK C7 Tot MISUSE Or FIRE . I'M 1 
\ GOING TO PUT _. t Tij U |_ / 
\A STOP TO TVAT .jffiySB ^^ 




th^A 




"VVJ 








THIS ISSOIKS TOSfA 
TRAWSATLAHnC HOP THAT 
WILL MAKE THE CUPPER 
TAllSFW WfmjEALCUSy 



FAS OUT OVEffTHE ATLANTIC, 
LONELY SEAMEN IMTNESSA SAlNSE 
SIGHT.... 




AS VULCAW ElfTEPS AKOTXE1? SHSET 
HE SEES.... 

n 






ffiHF FSDHCr SAIL OF LEAD, WITH THE SPFED OF 
VULCAN'5 TEPftincTOSS, SLASHES THROUGH TWO 
OF THE PWWfr.. 




-THOSE TWO PLANES CRASHED ^ 
JWTO THE OTHERS ANDTHF 
^ WHOLE SQUADRON GOT 
k TANGLED UP-TC^TCH: 





Sta^ 







■£-« 








*r this awment tmf soys IN QUESTION 
ARE AT AN ABANDONED SAWMILL OUT AT 
TUB EDGE OF TOWN ^^T ~~ ~ 

T " ' ^\OSE, THEyRE SWELL 

■VKL, N3>V VOL/MVF yCURW^lR. BROCK/AdN. 




UTILE rtsatt.*- Hive TH?M a 
ffHINy UNIFORM ANO THEY'LL 
DO ANYTHING. THOSE PAMPH - 
LETS SHOULD SOW THE SEED 
OF UNREST AMONGST TU€ 
AMERICAN PEOPLE. 1 VV/LL 
.HAVE BOYS ALL OVER TUB 

„ couwrRy 

\ DISTRlBUT- 



S^Y, FELLOWS', 

did you r — 

THIS? ITE 

THE NEW 
DEF£NSe 

PROGRAM 
— - FAKE 





SO WHAT? MAYBE THAT'S RIGHT. 
AIN'T BROCKMAN ONE OF OUR 
SCHOOL TEACHERS? DIDN'T HE 
CJVF US THESE NIFTY UNIFORMS 
LET'S HAND OUT THESE PAPERS 
LIKE Hf TOLD US TO 



WHY, THERE AXE SOME OF) 
THOSE YOUNGSTERS WHO / 
HAVE 1 BEEN SKIPPING- < 
SCHOOL. PASSING- OUT J 
LITERATURE... AND T 
. WHERE DID THEY GET } 
THOSE UNIFORMS?;* 




TXIBUTIN& WIS STUFF MIGHT 
CAUSE TROUBLE SOME PEOPLB 
ARE BCUND TQ BELIEVE EVEN 
THESE LIPS. 
NOW I HAVE TO 
FIND ". 
WHO PUT 
THE KIDS 
UP TO 






BACK IN HIS OFFICE, PRiNCIPAL 

SLAKE CHECKS ON Th'E RECORDS 

■_ ■ ■-,:■ ■■■■CO;: ■'■-.■■ . :/■■: .-■ ■.:■■, ': 



THIS IS ODD. THESE WSISWATtOti, 
CARDS SHOW THAT THE FATHERS 
OF THESE BOYS ALL WORK IN 
IMPORTANT DEFENSE PRO 
JECTS IN THE CITY 



ANOTHER POSSIBLE CLUE... 
EACH OF THESE BOYS HdS 
THAT NEW TE-^CWcR.SROCK- 

.v,i.\- R-;^ l.-.\j„. •'■■;.■-£ (!.-■:,■; sf j 
H/VTM/ 




NOW, v.Tl-' CNB4ICTNS ■nZAlTOR.TELLF 

.■■■ :■: ■■ -- : :-; .-£■_' .-.'O vous. bunch , — - 
h*:v= rwose fi^ys impsiscned/ ' 

OR I'LL FILL YOU PULL C 

you* aw ■ 

LEAD,' 




/..'.'.:.'■.;" vc^seives ori'ligivs '-- 
>cj -',:,'■;>:?£ taste of this whip 
wb're trying- to hold a 
-■■eetinc- upstairs 




MA//-5UB 



\ \ 


w& 




f'<$k' 







, Baptaiw gallant, ypwv& WORLD ADVENTURER AND 



SOUTH AMERICA , 




lafSSSS 



, , ^THEV KIM Sf.'AP OFF A^ 
//LE& t?U<Cfc"£R'/V JT T^KSS 
(TO BUWK AN £>"£ LASH' 



/Yf....Yi« its root 

-CLOSE FOft COMFORT/? 



^ 



4^ 



-^ 



^1 



,£iffi*3k 



(■■-.re -~_j^ii^^ 







--->=,& V/i/.n / -,~D - = „';...■ -- 

L CHOP CH1M6 FiX BYj / 

---.; -. r-s ~5^y 



9 S'CAPT G AlLAfi ; 









'Round and rou 
SHE GOBS ., 



r4 






fwft 



-■£57"=.CV = 3 v.- — .■: 









BT 



l ~s i^&rC;- 



f I'LL KILL YOU/ —^4 

ME DO, 

DO* PAVLO/l 






EVE GOT TO WORK FftST/QUIC*M~ 

"g|'|-T«ESTERVlCNGi™Ej^ B , srau s £7 -„ s - 



Kr^ 



% 



w H l 



THERE" A3E \ flCTWTV SKIPPER ' -*— 
Si 




If J. 



■■■■ -") 







fr'O? CHOP CUING , Y ,,r- ,,r- 



IH^ 



. AMD FROM 



^ WWON KEEP AWg/ <?/tXd ruW-, wn 
"FROM THIS Rl/SBERj^Pf^S ?f#£ P. 
r PLANTATION// _-T«pU GET BAfK. 



,CK IN CAMP- 
. „.„./T HAVE TIME' . 



17/ 



— , — — —^GET OUT OF 

:r T^S -£C y^hc ■.</■■' ~- at 

! M= AN ID£"A,.., .^ 




Ik 



Air.... I'll gstaway-c 

FR3M^&?f FOR <3COD<> 




'^■: 









s. 



Hair-Trigger 



by Cliff 



TT was fortunate for the Widow Ives that 
it was "Trigger" Baldwin who elected to 
rob her. Trigger did not kill. He had 
earned his nickname by his ability to think 
his way out of a tight spot faster than the 
ordinary gangster could pull a trigger. He had 
a great contempt for those poor dumbbells, 
whose only answer to an emergency was to 
whip out a gun and make themselves eligible 
for the hot seat. In some twenty solo robberies 
he had never found it necessary to plug any- 
body with lead. It was a record to be proud 
of, and Baldwin wasn't just plain proud, he 
was openly boastful. 

"The trouble with this perfession,". he con- 
fided to his friend Ike Cohen, "is that most of 
the fellos in it is just plain boobs; their think* 
ing machines," here Baldwin tapped his head 
with his knuckles, "ain't oiled and in working 
condition. Now take me. When I walked into 
that Chinese laundry that night expecting to 
find old Foo Chang alone, instead of which he 
had a bunch of chinks there playing poker, 
what'd I do?" 

"I know what you did," his friend Ike an- 
swered, unimpressed, "but go ahead and tell 
me again. This will just make the fiftieth time 
and fifty's my lucky number." 

Baldwin gave him a cold look but continued, 
"Why, I begins to act excited and says, 'Do 
you know there's smoke coming out of your 
second story window,' and they all rushes up 
to see while I rifle the cash drawer and beat it." 

"And that time you- lifted the payroll," Ike 
prompted. 

Baldwin brushed that lightly aside. "That 
Was nothing. But the time the policeman 
walked into ihe cigar store when I had the 



owner shut in the back room and was robbine 
the cash register was neat if I do say it myself. 
I says, 'Say, bozo, somebody from the Happy 
Days restaurant was looking for you- a 
minute ago. There's a big fight on down there,' 
and he tore off without giving me a second 
look, and I walks away with the swag. That's 
what I call using the good old bean." 

It was natural that Trigger Baldwin should 
have got around to the Ives job before any of 
the other bright stick-up boys on the west side 
got the lay of the land. 

The Widow Ives was one of those smart old 
ladies who had kept a boarding house on the 
west side for years and years and, by dint of 
squeezing every penny till it yelled, and prac- 
ticaliy supporting the prune industry, had 
salted away several thousand dollars. 

Having been in the boarding house business 
for so many years she knew a great many 
people and was, therefore, one of the first to 
hear the rumor that ran around the city to 
the effect that New York was going to have a 
bank holiday. The owner of a boarding house 
supply firm broke the news to her when she 
went in to get some sheets. She promptly 
rushed home and got her bank books and hur- 
ried over and withdrew her four thousand dol- 
lars, thereby doing her bit to make the bank 
holiday inevitable. 

"Every dollar of that money represents two 
dollars' worth of abuse, not to mention the 
work," she justified herself. 

SHE took the money home to her basement 
apartment, two rooms separated by old- 
fashioned sliding doors, and looked about for 



Headwork 



Howe 



a place of concealment. Finally she hit upon the 
idea of loosening a brick in the hearth under 
the old-fashioned Franklin stove in the front 
room. / 

How its hiding place came to be known will 
always remain a mystery. She probably con- 
fided it in strict confidence to her most reliable 
boarder. 

But at any rate Trigger Baldwin was in pos- 
session of all the necessary facts, when he 
made his way into the house that March night, . 
even to the fact that the old lady slept in the 
back room with a telephone beside her bed, 
though that did not enter into Trigger 
Baldwin's calculations because he knew that 
she was out. 

Every Wednesday night, with the inevitabil- 
ity of long-established habit, the Widow Ives 
went to the nine o'clock show at the 0" ;ra 
House. Familiar with this habit of hers Trigger 
Baldwin had planned his little enterprise for 
ten-twenty on a Wednesday night. 

There was only one flaw, one tiny flaw in the 
whole scheme of things. By one of those un= 
accountable little tricks of fate -it happened 
that on this particular Wednesday the Widow 
Ives ate some lobster salad for lunch — she 
never - ate with her boarders — which made 
her so ill that she was unable to go to the 
show. By night she was feeling better, but 
very limp, so at nine-thirty she went to bed 
and was sound asleep in the back room when 
Trigger Baldwin softly unlocked the hall door 
with a pass key and crossed the room to the 
fireplace. 

He moved stealthily 'from habit but not as 
stealthily as he would have done had he not 



been sure that the Widow Ives was at th* show. 

Luck was with him in that enough light 
came into the room from a street lamp ia 
front of the house to make it unnecessary for 
him to use his flashlight. 

But Franklin stoves are heavy and in mov- 
ing it enough to get the brick loose the stove 
pipe creaked ominously. Instantly he heard 
something stirring in the back room and 
crouched down behind a couch. 

"Tommy," called the old lady's voice, "go 
back to your box." 

Trigger Baldwin's mind worked swiftly as 
usual. "MeoWj" he answered softly, arid again 
"Meow r ." 

The Widow Ives, muttering something aboui 
"An awful draft in this room," got up and 
pulled the sliding doors shut and went back 
to bed. He could hear the springs creak under 
her considerable weight. 

"Thanks, old lady, for shutting the doors; 
that helps a lot," he chuckled to himself. 

He'd done it again, thought his way swiftly 
out of a scrape. 

Now he worked both silently and quickly 
and in only a few minutes he had removed the 
swag, replaced the brick, and was easing the 
stove gently back onto its adjustable feet when 
a flashlight was turned on him and a policeman 
snapped a pair, of handcuffs on his wrists. 

Almost at the same moment the light was 
switched on overhead and the old lady came 
through the door wearing a slouchyold kimono 
and carrying a small Scottie dog in her arms. 

''You should have barked," she said 



rttfiE ■-::: Ci-fttJ };'"/;;£ SOLOIEU WHO i— / 

j-sovs, nu-izo y swept the coloa/els!*' 

'P££WEE VJILSOhIJ DAUGHT£fl Off NtR f/YO'.'JU. 





(TMEM RAT5 NOT ONLY KIDNAPPED 
THE COLONEL'S DAUGHTER 
BUT THEY WRECKED HIS 
i CAR AND DOUSED ME 

WITH UKKEB,. WHEVv/ / 
' SMELL LIKE A WALKW STILL 







ADVENTURE f 

IN7HE.NEXr\ 

ISSUE. OF 

SUPEP-MVjTKYi 
COMICS 




DON'T BLftME YOU (OR LIKING LIGHTNING COMICS 
IHKEITTOQ6UT YOU D10KT HAV E TO 60 THROUGH THE 
GEE DAD -LIGHTNING AHDmiY BUILD-UP TQGET IT_ 
RAVfA'ARE THE SUJELLEST 
AND DON'T TOR- \CHARACT ERS ) 
GETMARVO ANOTIT 
THEY'RE , 
CUTE/, - 



GET YOUR DADS AND MOTHERS TO &UY YOU 
LIGHTNING COM/CS-THEY'LL LIKE IT, 
TOO-— NOW ON SALE AT ALLTHE 
BETTER NSWSSTANDS---HURRY 




•*•**•*••*•*•*** 




nnfr 



Special to the readers of SUPER MYSTERY COMICS 




SCREEN YOUR FAVORITE 
.^f COMICS IN FULL COLOR! 

• HOW TO GET YOUR "WINGS OF AMERICA 1 
ABSOLUTELY FREE!! 

• By simp])' culling out the coupon or making a fac- 
simile o! it. mail ii together wilh twenty-five cents in 
coin, plus a ihree-cenc stamp for handling and ship- 
• ping, and you will receive absolutely free twenty 
pictures "WINGS OF AMERICA" together with 
the Giant Camera COMLCSCOPE projector. Every. 

• thing ebe included— COM ICSCOPE— tube and lens. 
Act immediately, send the coupon and you will get 
your pictures and COMICSCOPE quickly! 

••••••• 



COMICSCOPE CO. OF AMERICA 

Dept.W, 225 West S7th Street, New York, N. Y. 

Hesse ruth me at once th* twenty pfctam uf tlie Official V. I 



